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THE BLACK HAND.
e RIGINALLY the Matla the
Camorra, thongh seeret and law-
less organizatious, had  patriotic
purposes gomewhat like the Nihi-
lists in Russin aud the original ku
Klux Klan when it first orgau-
ized in the Sounili during the re-
construction days followmg the
civil war,

and

Northern Iy attained inde-
pendence and sell  government

long bLefare Southern Italy and
Sioily became free from foreign control. A branch of the Frenek
Bourbons ruled Sicily for many years. French seldiers were quar-
tered there for a great part of the last century.

To free Sicily eecret societies were organized. The} bogan with
nnsuccessful insurrections. When these were put down with blood a
policy of assassination developed. .

Through the centuries in which the courts of Sicily were sutject
to favor or bribes, personal revenge grew up as a substitute for
defective justice. Public opinion sanctioned this course during the
Freach control. An Italian would protect another Italian against the
French troops and the French rulers.

With all of Ttaly and Sicily becoming part of u unified kingdom, '
with its own rulers and s own parliament, the patriotic excuse for:
the Camorra and the Mafia vanished. The better class of Italians
ceased to be active members. The business community aund professional
men with a few exceptions sought to have these old organizations |

disband.

The disorderly element which flocks to every lawless organization, |
as it did to the Ku Kinx Klan in the Sonth and as it now does to the
night riders in Kentucky and Tennessee, continued the Camorra and
the Mafia for their own purposes. Where at the beginning funds had |
veen collected for insurrection, the purpose was changed to colleeting |
money for private gain and levving blackmail that the criminal |
leaders might live prosperously without work.

Unlike the southern United States, where the original leaders of
the Nu Kiux Klan were the first to suppress it when it was turned to
private vengeanee and only lawless purposes, the better element in

Sicily and Southern Italy were terrified into acquiescence. Business
men who sought the aid of the Lialian police to prevent blackmail were
nssassinated or their houses destroyed. Politicians found that thesc
secret criminal organizations were
a political power.

So bad had conditions become
that the rest of Italy took measures
to punish the Sicilian assassins,
The Camorra and the Mafia never
extended far north in Italy. The
Italian from the Piedmont abliors
assassination as strongly as does
any Englishman or German or : :
American. .= K

The sending of troops from -
Northern Italy to Sicily and transplanting of police and judges
the effect of driving many of the worst Italian criminals to the United
States. That accounts for the outburst of Black Hand outrages here,
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I Letters From the People

OCan’'t Keep a Joh. Why Not?
To the BEditir of The Fuvering Warld 'oqunl Joe must have 24 eggs more than

I read of the fellow who always 1’W"'l.luhn and if John should give Joe 12
his position seemingly without roasan.l,gm Joe would have 48 eggs more. or |
He has exactly expressed my own opin- | ywice John's nunmber, so John has 48
fon. There Is no fault in my career, [innd Joe has 24 ezgs more, o1 12 eggs. |
'sm perfcily sober and honest, still I MORIIS 1{\:1|)i.'[:‘
have always been out of wirk except ~
for a few months here and there [ al- ERRsR tiimit;
ways expect to be looking for a
natorally growing aceustomed to this, | boomoa Seung man A even

|
g |

‘s
1

| to John 12 eggs to muake botl baskets

nurr
n

Can't

fol,

though 80 anxious to please w teen y¢
position. The possible 1 oa feitnd It next to fmposy t
case 8 that I happen to e nfon AL !
ately six feat thiree inclies ta ni o T I £ heen wn L
a llberal educitien, have b-n ) K offives r }
the world and snoak six WY stot L stidnne L
fluently. All this n \ ra 5
feel lees educa and t} et (30
disitke me.  Still, I never st of M 7
facts, thougi ucene '
bound to crop ot ! fere for # or § v
Yes. The Gulllotine, Thls erta T w
Te the Fditor of Tre Fyening W it
Is there ¢ apital punishiment In France L fir ) '
It 80, what metlu
The Ligg P'roblem.
To the Edttor af The Lyenire | i R
E. F. offers this prollen; ',
Joe gu out. en having a bLashet of
oggs. Juhn says to Joeo | me Balles 1890,
& dozen of yours we will have e 7 f
number But Joe doesn’t. J \ to {
Johm: “If you give e o dozs { rs | Muine
I will havo twice as many as I Winds

sebmit t” following ‘o’luu')n. To givel

Y |
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~ Uncle Joe.

By Mauriie Ketten.

aily Magazine, Tuesday, March 16,
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Mrs. Jarr’s Mother and Aunt Prue Escape a Fiery End,

thpwh Caus €s Mr.

I

Jarr to Explain-All Brooklyn Fires

¢

By Roy L. McCardell.

news?'
sald Mrg, Jarr, ex-
citedly.

“What's the mat-
ter,
your new calriolst
hat golng to be
trimmed with one
stuffed horse or

now?

ing to me that way,” sald Mrs Jarr.
“You think ft's funny, but nobody else
does,  What with vour so-called jolies
and your smart sayings, the children
ure getting so Impudent that

strangeérs notics It They think
smart, but 1 don't,
he's a regular comedlan/’
“The news can't be 80
sald Mr

even
it's

can pauss in the recital of it and casti-|

gate the family sense of humor "

"Well, 't 13 geriouz, and very serions
and It might have been fatal,” cried
Mrs. Jarr. “Not that yon
what would happen
because you

to the both of them,

ne:

i H, did you
O hear the

Te

two? ' esikked Mr.
Jarr

“Now, [ want
you to stop talk-

| friends dreadfully.”

and Willle thinks

Jarr, with a grin, “'since vou|true L

would ecare |

AmAL A

word for either of them, and yeu know |
it But that's because you know thoyillno add that you are not enlightening
are dear to me, and anything or any- me in the least. "
body that {s dear to me ls only & subject  “Didn’t the New York evening papers
for mockery for you!' Here Mra. Jarr [print 1t?' asked Mre. Jarr. “'Brooklyn
stopped for two purposes. One to get 18 a part of the Greater New York lsn't
breath and the other to wipe away the 'jt?"
tear of self-py and Indignation that| It thinks it {5, and as a matter of
stood In her eye imap making It may be" replled Mr.
‘"'What {s It? What (s (t?' asked Mr. jJarr, "Otherwiss, it fsn't. Well, what
Jerr.  “Tell me what's the calamity |4id happen?"
and then vituperate me afterwards.” “Mother's house was afire, and Aunt
“You must have seen it In the papers,”” | . qance, from Phiiadelphia, grew so
said Mrs Jarr. “Mother telephoned "“lucmd that she kept the watchman's
UG ANE BICOKIIR NATARADILY Nt m”‘rut(lo, the one she brought frorn Phila-
of it. One paper gave it four or five! yainhja with her to scare burglars, go-
liney, and even mentioned her name, |y o for so long that after the fire was
onlv by some mistake It got printed | 1 gyt the police had to come In and
among the death notices and scared h°r|!ako ft away with them to make her
| atop."
“You haven't told me what It is yet,; .nobody hurt?' asked Mr
but I'm glad to hear your mother's| gunetorily.
name was printed In the obltuary de-| N and it's a blessing thers wasn't.
partment of a Brookiyn paper. but I} pyt suppose {t had occurred in the mid-
glean from your remark about her tele-' qle¢ of the night and mother had been

Jarr, per-

very ser ous,’ | pnoning that the nens s too good to be ! g ffocated or fallen off a ladder and

| broke her leg. Anyway., as Mamma tola
me, the fire broke out next door. and
fortunately no lives were lost because jt
was put out hefore it did any damaga.”

“Ton had—'00 good, | mean” stam-
mered Mr. Jarr. ‘Are you sture your
sald M: Jarr, mother wasn't hurt, nor dear old Aunt

‘Yes, it {8 too good to be true thank
goodness!” sald Mrs. Jarr fervently, but
without thinking of what she was sav-
ing, “but just think of what might have
happened.”

‘I'm thinking of that,’

td have a Kkind| 'for just at present I haven't the slight- Prudence?”

est Idea what &d happen, and I wil

| “Mamma sa{d, avar the telephone. that,
aside from a sore throat from screaming
‘In her excitement, and for which she
Inteinded to send a bill to the fire In-
surance company, she wasn't hurt, but
Aunt Prudence thinks she's injured In-
! ternally, as mhe can't see any outside
burne or bruises. But you can't tell
how the fire happaned; it's the strangest
thing."
“You mean why It happened’ sald
! Mr. Jarr. “Indeed I do, Indeed I do
It oceurred in Brooklyn, didn't it
Mrs. Jarr nodded in the affirmative.
*Phe cat was chasing a monse in the
| cellar where & gas jet was dimly burn-
[ing near the furnace’” continued Mr.
|Jarr. ‘"He pursued the mouse through
the box of croquet balls, mallets and
|aickets lyving by the furnace and the
| mouse ran up Into the baby carriage,
| atandinz nearby, pursued by the cat
At th!s point the cat must have {umped
| from the baby carriage after tho mouse,
upeett!ng rubber plants in the cellar
window, then knocked the ironing board

agalnst the gas jet—and thers you are!”
How dld you know?' askcd Mrs

Jarr,

i, sald Mr, Jarr.

'Ryt Mrs. Jarr firmly belleves there

| was 2 seare head first page story about

14t in pome of the New York papets. There

| must have been, for It caused terrible
xoitement in 3chermerhorn street for
yiurs and hours!
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The Bride Objects to Being +

“l

Treated Like a Child.
W=t you wouldn't v rothat

when you'ro ot

marked the boldegroos
The 1
rel ne
er at [
< ‘nv
[ rn il
i 1 Le
eroait v
Ing A g e
s 10 ttand
own feathers
ym her 1)
Noaw, the la
A& clloloest treise
OMITHL . 1a's

wardrohe rned {rom 1 Calte
| templationof ftuparfoctions to where the
[bridegroom sat by the open fireplnce, s
fice set In a atern innsk of doscontent

“I pald $4 for this hat,
bride coldly and as !f this remarg 8Set-
tlea everything

"I don't care If vou pald $4.00 for
replied the bridegroom. ‘'It's too tone-

She 1

sail tha

splcuons, It attracts too much attsi-
tion. Why, men stared at it all evan-
Ing. It made me 80 uncorfor able I
I could evarcely eat my dinner *

Tha bride smiled qulzzically at ner
mimored reflection

‘S0 men stared at [T, Afd thev?" sla
mused, ltalleizing the jpronoun “Of
course [t was tha het It must haoe

been the hat. Min are so m
ested In HATS' And, who know
may all have been buvera from derart-
ment stores studying the sivies

Now, the bridegicom, ltke all h's kinl,
oconaldored sarcasm a distinetly
lina weapon He loved the burid

LY ]

when the cool tona of Irony curlald from
her clear cut lips than la any other
mood,

“If you mean to dmply that men stars4
at you," he sncered, *I don't sea how
they could help {t. No ona could
pate us this evening without having his
ear tlokled or his eye poked by ope of
those plumes. Of course, If you dalll.
erately get vourse!f up to he stared at"
—ne pauaed,

M‘
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“Wish You Wouldn't Wear That
Hat!"

tie bride's heart. Shw had no taste for
sumptuary law in the Bousehold. Every
day she sald tn herself the bridegroon
aneroached more and mora on her gm-f
hood freclamn. Bvery day a new hlus

her manmers and attire. She ©iad boroe
everything, but this [aat outrageons nt-
teck on the woman's stronghold—tha
mighty fortress of tashion, before whioh
all mankind should quail and bea sllent—!
tranatormed her suadenly into a
sonal liherty league of one. She walkad
over to the bridegroom and seated her-|
gell n front of him. ‘
1 will wear whatever ha's [ chowe,
whatever clothes 1 cnome” she said
ench slowly spoken word a red flag of
revolution. ‘You have no right to crlr--j
clss my clothes at all. Yesterday yon

pere

! LLess Moonshine
More WMatrimony

By Nixola Greetey-Smith 3

Meantime hot Insurrection surged !n| =

laww was enected for the government of !

L e

"
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| WO Lt et ma have that nlce litt'e
met to luneh with me. Yoy
vasn't Bt for me to know., Tone

vii wealdo't let ma heve stuffed

) { f vodloner, You seld
' 1o ¥

Wel, don't thes Interpolated the
asten ¢ rdegroom

“Cortalt Lot what has that got t@

w0t 1 mave a right to make

f 1 want to' The bride

e atniozae of grievancesy

You wouldp't take me to that literary

I 0 weelc You sall it was e

! amfan for me And now you atlalle
esomy beaut!tol etothes, 1 glipe
v'd have around In @
mrd and a sunbonnet.”

while N
hridezroom very

me going
hride's elogtience,
the

maove

tle, became (oo wtch for her. At the
alt of pergef In the costume she
bad  descril she suddanly lald hee

i daan tipon the ta

le und began te

m

“I'll Throw the Old Hat Out of the
Window."

“You treat me ke a ahlld,” she mame
ageq to articulate. “I'm not a ahild.
I'm twenty-four vears old. Nobody ¢vee
dared say what I ehould do or what B
shouldn’t do before!"

“That's why I'm good for you,” ree!
marked the bridegroom with an s’
tempt at lizhtheartedness,

But the bride sobbed on. Her teare:
disconoerted tha bridegroom very muche
though Lie wanted to eneer at them. Imi
fact, e madae a feeble effort in that dbée

rection

“And jyou want to vote!” he res
marke!, his eyes restng In a very pooe
finitatfon of amusement on the temm

pestuous [litle igure,

And still tha bride sobbed, her gried<
apparantly too desp to take any notiem'|
of his ralllery

Tnen the bridegroom surrendered. He
walied over to the stormy bride and
picked her up !n his arme.

“Don't—please don’t,”” ba pleaded.

The bride nestied close to him, but o’
course the nnta of sympattiy made hLer
sob harder than ever,

“You can wear any old hat you wanpt,™'
went on the repentent dridegroom. “You |
can be Just As grown-up as you want 'd)
be, you dear, sweat, sllly little bavy!™

Apparently tha bride d1d not notice the.
Inconsistency of the bridegroom's capfte
Hlation.  She stoppal crying.

“I'Il throw the old hat out of the!
window,"” she declared

‘No, you won't, you'll wear anyt¥ngr
you want to," answered her husband

Peaca relgned. The bride sat on the
ezroom's knea and with s!im handm
pled his halr untll the last vestige
of lis careful slde part disappeared,

She was very lappy Alan vary trie
uriphiant and inclined to be very gree
clous and magnanimous towards the

bridegroom

Rut suddenty a llttle ray of commomy
sense, timorous and {llusive as the fire§”
sraft of dawn, cleft the complacenay of
her mood.

“ut, Jack,” she murmured, “if yow
really treated me as I [ were grown up
you wouldn't give In to me just becauss
1 cried!"
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Cos Cob Nature Notes.

~3

Good (R, Jay, Percy and Jim)
snecrs at us honest farmers

our roads are bad, mostly because people

The opposite village of Oyster Bay is

business, We guess Africa will know [t

Connecticut soll, on the road to Jericho,

| Abyssina, and owned & lot of 1lons which
when he telt pleasant,
iand pat thern there

cent aditor, so long as we have the votes.
roads, no debt and no honest farmers to run it

HE editor of the Portchester Item jolns the editor of the Greeawivll
News {1 belng low-spirited becauss tiie Tripe, the Beautiful and they

were awatted at our town election, and.
Wea can stand anesrs even from a twoe
He says Ry» has bettes
All three of these are flbs, Btily
from Rye and elsewhere come over an

wear them out with their autcmoblles and never pay anything for It.

worliing Itself up into a state in order te¥

bid its citizen, Theodore the First, farewell when he departs for Africa next weels,

in order to keep himself from running the U. S,

which s now another maa'y,
when he gets there. There are quite gy

number of Africans in Oyster Bay, who live in the foothills, made largely of owl"

and to one of these Theodore confidedd’

the other day that he might come back to do it again. We remember once 1
ing about a king of Africa named Theodore who held forth In a place
he would pat on the back of thelr n

Perhaps our Theodore will bring some back to Oyster

In addition to green grass, &c., and other seasonable signs, many of our

| sens are beginning to take thelr spring b

ftters, which ls profttable to Toby,

| keeps the nearest thing to a drug store, and good for their health. Different
'pre\'nll as to when the tonic perfod should begln. Some say not untdl Margh

| all the time.

The soft clam 18 ana of our most Interesting denlzens, though not so pt
[ike the latter, he lives In a shell, but hides ia
| gand, not Iying around loose on the bottom, the way the bivalve does. Ha o
| very good at hiding, because he has to keep a small hole In the beach to
through, but otherwise he is shy and modest.

or valuable as the oysier

a small plece that I8 very good to eat and
hard to chew.

Our literary neighbor, Irving Bacheller, has gone to Mexioco for & brtet

Mexico s a country soma distanos away

| gldes, and is sald to be an Intercating place to look at. With Bacheller,
and Thompson Seton away.and T. R, going, It leaves only us and Bert

keep 1up the tone of the neighborhood.

&0

and others say as soon as {t gets damp. We think It best to have a bottle

His interior department constste
a long ons called an integument

from Riverside, where he ordinarily

-

|
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|
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The New Way. )

The beautiful girl tiptosd the !
\tbrary, whera her father was reading
| the sporting page and nuraing a gouty
‘fo-vl

“ile—ha las come, father' whe fal-
| tered

“Who has
gentleman,

WhY, ”P‘)f‘!."
| “What! Didn't he promlse never to
| osose my Wiseshold

into

coma?’ queried the ol4

*# The Day’s Good Stories ¥

v A~

“He--ha dldn‘t eross your
pa. He stepped through the
on the roof, You ses he oane Ia
airship

By Degrees.

COIJJDOE men are very

They seem to take thelr

For even when they graduste,
They do it by degrees.
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